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Afterwards, in my absence at the South, Chaplain Hudson obtained leave of absence from General Grant and went home, when he resigned a commission which ought never to have been held, and the duties of which he did not perform.
You will not expect me to reply farther to the Chaplain than by this plain statement of the facts. Indeed, I have grave doubts whether I should have replied at all. The loyal and true men of the country who desire to think well of me as rendering service to the country will do so in spite of the Chaplain's abuse. Those disloyal and those who carp at every act of those who have offered their labors to defeat the rebellion would not believe in the integrity of my actions although one should rise from the dead to vouch for them.
Washington was accused of selecting a site for the Capitol which bears his name for a land speculation. Jackson was placarded in the streets of London as a "beast," and a humble lover of his country can well bear less inflections. Meanwhile, I rejoice in the belief that I am hated and condemned by every rebel and traitor, and villified and abused by every incompetent officer of my army whom I have punished, and humbly hope that the faithful and deserving officers of my command will bear witness to my endeavor to do my duty to the army and to them, and the Loyal and Just and True men will accord to me a portion at least of the high motives of patriotism and honor which inspired their own hearts to uphold the Union in this bitter struggle for its life. Believe me,
Most truly yours, BENJ. F. BUTLER
From John I. Davenport to General Butler
PRIVATE.   NEW YORK, Nov. 21rf, 1865 [Not in chronological order]]
MY DEAR GENERAL: You will recollect that before leaving Lowell I mentioned to you that I had heard that Chaplain Hudson was about to sell his pamphlet in the retail bookstores of this city. You remarked that you hardly thought he would do so, but that if he should, and you could catch any one selling them who was worth anything, you would give them an idea of what a libel suit was.
Last Friday, a gentleman and myself had occasion to go into one of the largest book stores on Broadway, and upon turning to leave we discovered Chaplain Hudson's pamphlet on the counter. I asked if they were for sale. The clerk informed me they were. I brought one, giving fifty cents therefore. I asked the clerk if they had sold many of them. He said